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monsters, either confused by the sound, or provoked
by the prick of a pike, or mystified by the turbid nature
of the stream, floundered backwards, and, by retreating
in the wrong direction, broke through the first, second,
and even third line of pikes. This, which would have
been anything but an amusement to unpractised hands,
was the perfection of sport to the delighted Malays.
A double circle of soldiers was speedily formed round
the wretched aquatic who had presumed to pass the
barrier. By means of well-directed thrusts with
numberless bayonets, and the pressure of some dozens
of feet, the poor brute was often fairly driven beneath
his native mud. When once there, his enemies half
choked and half spitted him, till at last they put
an end to his miserable days in regions quite out of
sight, and in a manner as inglorious as can well be
conceived.

For the poor denizens of the pool, indeed, it was the
choice between Scylla and Charybdis with a vengeance;
and I am half ashamed to acknowledge the savage kind
of delight with which we stood on the banks, and saw
the distracted creatures rushing from one attack right
into the jaws of another. The Malays, in their ecstasy,
declared that the small fry from one side rushed down
the throats of the big ones whom they met flying in the
opposite direction. But this seems very questionable,
though positively asserted by the enraptured natives,
who redoubled their shouts as the plot thickened, and
the two bodies of troops, marching from opposite
quarters, drew within a hundred yars of each other.
The intermediate space was now pretty well crowded
with alligators, swimming about in the utmost terror;
at times diving below, and anon shewing their noses
well plastered with mud high above the surface of the
dirty stream; or occasionally making a furious bolt in
sheer despair right at the phalanx of Malays. On
these occasions half a dozen of the soldiers were often
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